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rHEN MARY AND BIUV 8ATSOH 
SAY THE NAME OF THE ANCIENT 
SORCERER, SMAZAM, AND WHEN 
FREDCV FREEMAN SAYS THE NAME 
OF HIS HERO, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
THE THREE 10UWSSTERS ARE- 
INSTANTLY CHANGEP INTO THE rVCKLPS 
MIGHTIEST FAMILY- 

TME MAkVCL FAMUW 



UNTIL THIS MOMENT, THE 
MARVEL FAMILY HAS NEVES 

' DARED TELL THE INCPEDi&E 
TALE OF THEIR GREATEST* 
ADVENTURE/ THE REASONS 
FOR THEIR SILENCE HAVE BEEN I 
MANY, BUT CHIEF AWONS THEM 
IS THE FACT THAT NOT UNTIL 
HCW COULD THE MARVEL. 
FAMILY* BE CERTAIN THAT 
THEIR FINAL, DESPERATE 
STRATAGEM SUCCEEDED IN 
SAVING OUR UNIVERSE FROM 
TOTAL DESTRUCTION / 

NOW WE KNOW THOSE AUM 
CREATURES WILL NEVER 
RETURN.' BUT HERE, FORTHE 
FIRST T/ME, IS THE FULL I 
STORY OF THE MENACE THfiV I 
REPRESENTED TO ALL Tf-16 
WORLDS THAT RSVOUM 
ABOUT THE SUN „ 




BteOM A LONELY POST ON THE PLANET PLUTQ J 
1 OUTERMOST WORLD OF OUR SOLAR SYSTEM, f 
THE FIRST OF THE INVADERS WERE SEEN/ 
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THE STORK TOOK HER RUDDER 
AND SHE'S BREAKING UP " 01) ft CREW 
BOW CAN'T SET CLOSE ENOUGH. WE 
BETTER USE THE UNE-6UH. 
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(gOPTTS ■* RED DOTS 



FOR YOUR SECRET CLUB 

GET THIS 



WITH SPARKLING JEWEL-LIKE EYES 

5 BAGS and 10$! 




Popskle 
Fudgskle 
Creamsicle 
Ice Cream 

1 0* IT- STICK 




BOYS- 

GIRLS- 

YOUR NAME ENGIAVID 
IN GOLD LETTERS ON 3 PENCILS 

■fOR 5 BAGS and 15c* 



GET GIFT LIST FREE 

AT YOUR ICE CREAM STORE or write for FREE LIST, ihowiog many 
other *well prizes, to POPSICLE PETE* ot Address neoreil yov. 
P.O. Box 11W 400 W. Ohio St. 

NEW YORK B. N. y. CHICAGO 10, ILL 

2744 E 1 1th St. 313 N. Highland Ave NJ. 

LOS ANGELES 23. CAL. ATLANTA, GA. 
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STRANGE INTRUDER 
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DANNY MATHER had been staring at 
bis typewrit** most of the night. The 
story wasn't going well at all. He felt that 
he had lost bis writing skill- 
He heard a sound out in the hall. Some* 
one, he thought, was coming to complain 
about the clacking of the typewriter inter- 
fering with sleep. Danny would ■welcome 
the interruption. The footsteps stopped 
outside his door and a cautious knock 
sounded. 

"Next time I start writing," Danny told 
himself, "I'll get a boat and do my typing 
in mid-ocean. No use working where peo- 
ple are trying to sleep," 

He looked at the disappointing pages and 
shook his head as he shoved his chair back. 
He went to the door and opened it, expect- 
ing to see a familiar face. But the man who 
stood there didn't look like a tenant who 
had been kept awake by a typewriter. 
Danny didn't recognize the man, and ha 
didn't like his set face and his eyes that 
darted pig-like about his room. 
"Who are you?" Danny asked. 
The man pushed into the room. "Hey, 
wait!" Danny said, and then added a signi- 
ficant. 'Oh!' The man held a gun firmly. 
Danny noticed that his lower lip seemed to 
sag as though holding an invisible cigar- 
ette. The man closed the door, let the safety 
catch down. 

"Whatcha doin' up this hour?" the man 
demanded. 

"I write," Danny explained. "Do yoa 
have insomnia, too?" 

The man didn't answer Danny. He cock- 
ed his head, his eyes sharp and alert. Prom 
somewhere down on the street a siren 
knifed through the night. 

Danny thought that this incident was 
just what he needed. His mind started 
clicking along. He was thinking that if the 
stranger would only clear out he'd get 
back to his old portable and wham out a 
yarn that would be all right. He said, "I'd 



appreciate it if you'd leave. "There's- noth- 
ing I have that you could want." 

The siren was close and shrill now. Sud- 
denly, a fast-moving, peculiar daylight dis- 
solved the night away. Danny realized that 
powerful light beams were playing around 
outside, searching. 

"Yehl" the man spoke, a wild, almost 
happy light in his eyes. "They're looking 
for me! And you're thinking I want the 
lights out in here, huh?" 

"I imagine that would make you safer," 
Danny said. 

"If this was movies," the gunman said, 
*Sve'd sit here. I'd watch you, me with the 
gun. And you'd watch me, waiting to get 
me. And the lights would light us up every 
once In a while. It would be very dra- 
matic." 

"Yes," Danny agreed, "it would be very 
dramatic." 

"But it ain't going to be that way," the 
man grinned crookedly. "This is how it's 
gonna be. You're going to climb out the 
window and start down the fire escape." 

*>]%€ E'** Danny asked startled. "Why 
me?" 

"You wouldn't want to be here with me. 
Maybe my gun would go off!" the man 
hissed menacingly. "So you go down, and 
when you get down you tell the coppers 
that up in your room Dhnmy Hawkley is 
waiting. See? It ain't so bad, is it?" 

"I won't go out there," Danny said. "If 
you want to leave, you can. For all I know 
you may be innocent." 

"Get going," the man snapped. "I killed 
a cop tonight. I might just as welt tell yoa." 

The man sat down by the typewriter. He 
pointed his gun at Danny's heart. Danny 
moved towards the window. He raised it 
and stepped out onto the fire escape. 

The lights coming from three police cars 
continued searching until Danny had gone 
down about a half flight. Then one found 
him. He heard wild, quick yells, and the 
(Please turn to next paye) 
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others quickly pinpointed him. Immediate- 
ly the night was exploded by the 'Brttt- 
Brttt-Brttt!' of the automatic guns. He 
heard the ping o£ bullets all around him. 

Danny felt like a clay pigeon. He was 
going to be shot for the criminal in hie 
room. 

One bullet spat against the wall along- 
side his ear. Danny turned and twisted to 
break out of the trap. He raced up, then 
down again. He stood near the edge of the 
fire escape. But the lights stayed glued 
cruelly to him. 

JjE almost laughed as he thought of him- 
self sitting at his machine, trying to get 
his story; but producing nothing but dull 
words. Minutes later he was exposed to 
deadly bullets, whinning, singing and thud- 
ding all around him. 

A slug whizzed past Danny's nose and 
shattered the hall window glass. Almost by 
reflex action he dived through the remain- 
ing glass, covering his head with his arms. 
He sprawled inside the long dingy hall. 
From downstairs he heard policemen com- 
ing up to get him from inside. He made his 
way up to his own floor. 

He knew his door was locked. But stand- 
ing to the side, he inserted the key in the 
lock, turned it. Hugging the wall he turned 
the knob and kicked the door open. A bullet 
jinged out. Then it was quiet again. 
Danny waited. His breath was cutting. His 
heart was pounding. He was sandwiched 
between the police coming up from be- 
low with drawn guns, and this thug with 
a hot gun from within. 

The man came cautiously to the door. 
Danny saw the gun hand and leaped for it. 
The man jerked back and Danny, careening 
off the door, pivoted into the room to crash 
against the wall next to the typewriter 
table. Another bullet ripped into the plas- 
ter wall alongside his head. Staggering to 
his feet, he grabbed a fist full of pages from 
the story he had been trying to write. 

The man clicked his trigger, but the gun 
didn't go off. He cursed and came at Danny 



to slug him with the barrel. Danny whip- 
ped the sheaf of papers at the man's face, 
catching him across the eyes. As the man 
struck out blindly Danny dived for his 
legs. They went down with a crash and 
the gun went off again, a bullet -hitting 
the ceiling. 

Danny hit htm twice, pinned his gun 
hand to the floor and scissored the gunman 
with his knees. He looked up and saw two 
uniformed policemen with drawn guns 
filling the doorway. 

One stepped inside quickly, took the gun 
and looked at Danny. He looked at the 
struggling, snarling intruder and snapped 
the handcuffs on the man's wrists. 

Danny stood up, breathing heavily as 
the cop yanked the thug to his feet. 

"I needed the exercise," Danny grinned, 
*but not so much, or so fast." 

A detective stepped briskly into the room 
and started asking a lot of questions. 
"Danny Mather?" he repeated. "Can you 
Identify yourself?" Danny produced his 
wallet identification. 

"Say!" the detective grinned, delighted. 
"I read all your stories in ACTION LIFE. 
Remember the one about the hunter in the 
Aileghanies? I liked that one best." 

Danny sat down to his*typewriter and 
rolled a fresh sheet into the machine. 

''Look," the detective was saying, "If we 
want you for anything we know where to 
find you." 1 

"Sure thing," Danny grinned, "at my 
typewriter." 

^HEY were gone. The lights outside had 
changed from ominous squad-car beams 
to purple-gray rays heralding the new day. 

Danny typed STRANGE INTRUDER 
on the new paper and went on to write: "It 
was dark in the early morning hours. 
Jimmy Danners sat moodily at his type- 
writer when he heard unfamiliar footsteps 
out in the hall. A knock sounded. Jimmy 
opened the door to face a savage intruder 

with a cocked gun " 

THE END 
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HEADLINE HARRY 



Stuck on the Stock Market/ 



tm6 mm Man 
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More beauty . . . more features . . . more value . . . than ever 
before! Striking new two-tone red, and other new color com- 
binations! New "Shooting Star" fender ornament . . . new 
"Kromegard" combination bumper and rear reflector unit . . . 
and other exclusive new features. Big, colorful Folder shows 
and describes all the new 1949 Monark models. Mail coupon 
NOW for your free copy! 



WHY is the Monark Super Deluxe America's 
fastest selling bicycle? Find the SECRET 
CLUES to Monark's tremendous popularity 
and win a big, colorful "Air- Wing" Lapel But- 
ton that quickly clamps on your shirt, sweater 
Why do YOU want a Monark? Your 
answer to that question may include the SE- 
CRET CLUES that bring the colorful "Air- 
Wing" Lapel Button and make you a full- 
fledged member of the Nation-wide Monark 
"Air-Wing" Club. It's easy! It's fun! Why 
not do it right now! 

THIS tIST Of 
MONARK P CAT UK 14 
MAT HUP TOUI 

1. Small new "Safety-Guard" saddle gripe 

2. New "RubberCushmned" double-spring 
shuck absorbing Iron! fork 

3. Comfortable new "Form -Fit "saddle with 

A. New "Shooting Star" fender ornament 

5. New "Kromcgsrd" bumper-reflector 

6. Colorful new "Air -Wing" headshield 

7. New heavy-duty luggage carrier with 
gleaming chrome -plated auto-style grille 

8. New m pei stream lined air-flow design 

9. Striking new color combinations 

10. New mar -proof and chip- resistant finish 

11. New whitowall U. S. Royal balloon tires 

12. New air-stylo design headlight 

13. Laical arch-design "Motor-Bike" fratna 
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MAIL THE COUPON TODAT! 

Infl, Inc., Oept. C103, 6501 W. Grand Ave., 
»ET CLUIS TO MONARK'S POPULARITY 

— \\ **•"> CotorM New Folder Whelher or Not I Win "Alr-WlnsT lap*" 



10, Precision racing-type chain, sj 
17. Latest auto- style fenders, chai 
IB. Triple-Plate crown lobular foi 

19. Reinforced frame head, crank 

20. Electronic high frequency bra 

21. Double-width fork bar. kick-u 

23. Acorn-style cap nuls, coaster 

24, Exclusive Firt snd Thefl tnsu 

To Find the Name of 
the Closest Monark Dealer 

Call Western union by m 

INSIST OR * 

MONARK i 
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